


A Wedding to Remember

by NightFuryNinja1999



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Humor, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Astrid, Hiccup, OC
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2015-03-01 19:49:47
Updated: 2015-03-01 19:49:47
Packaged: 2016-04-27 07:42:13
Rating: T
Chapters: 2
Words: 4,840
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Set a year after The Rise to Fame (which I haven't written yet, but I'll explain that in the author's note), Hiccup decides it's time for Astrid to become his wife. This story follows them from the proposal to the wedding reception, and the preparations in between. Story spans over a year. HiccStrid fluff. T cos I'm paranoid.





	1. Chapter 1 - Intro

**Chapter 1 – A Quick Intro**

**Hey everyone!**

**This is a quick few-chapter story I decided to write, but don't worry, I'll still be writing The Night and the Fury!  
><strong>

**This story actually follows a year on from the SEQUEL to The Night and the Fury, but I had to write it now before it left my head! HiccStrid look like they do in HTTYD2. This is only a quick intro, I'll upload it with the next chapter so you've got some continuation!**

**Anyway, this story is very fluffy, so all you HiccStrid shippers, enjoy!**

* * *

><p><span>Hiccup POV<span>

I dialled the number into my phone, the latest Samsung Galaxy in black, and put it to my ear. I only had a few moments before I had to go back into the studio and finish recording. The phone rang in the background and eventually the person I had wanted to pick up did.

"This is Alan Hofferson speaking." he said.

"Hey, Mr Hofferson, it's Hiccup." I said.

"Hiccup! My man! How are you doing? Haven't you got work to do?"

"Not too bad, thanks. And yes, I'm on a literally ten minute break. You?"

"I'm good, thank you for asking. And how is my daughter? I hope you're taking care of her!"

"She's amazing as ever. Anyway, glad you brought it up, I wanted to ask you something."

"What is it?"

"Um, I wanted to ask you for...for permission to...to ask Astrid to marry me." I stuttered, why was I suddenly so nervous?

Alan obviously picked up on it because he laughed and said, "You know what, I was expecting that!" then he called his wife, "Marie! Hiccup's just asked me for permission to marry our Astrid!"

Marie came into earshot and I heard her gasp and laugh, "Of course!"

He came back to me and then said, "Mate, we've been waiting for this call for about two years now! Of course you can marry her!"

I was elated. "Thank you so much, you have no idea how much this means!"

"Glad we could be of service. Good luck with the proposal, I hope everything goes according to plan. I presume you're proposing today?"

"No, sir. Tomorrow." I said, smiling to myself.

"Well, good luck with it. See you later." he said.

"See you." I said and I rung off. Then I heard the guys calling me from the studio.

"Hiccup! We're gonna finish recording now!" I heard Astrid say and she came out into the corridor and hugged me. I put an arm around her and she said, "Who were you talking to?"

"Oh, just my agent." I lied as we walked back into the studio.

* * *

><p>An hour and a half later, we <em>finally<em> finished recording the last few songs of our second album, and everyone cheered. Then Astrid got up. "I'm gonna get back now, you coming, babe?" she asked me.

I had to tell the guys something first. "You go on, I'll catch you up." I said, giving her a quick hug and a kiss on the top of her head. She looked at me suspiciously and then said, "Okay then." And walked out.

I turned to the guys. "Hey, is it alright if Astrid and I have a few days off?"

"Why?" Lloyd asked.

I looked over my shoulder to make sure she'd left, and then said, "I'm planning to propose."

They all cheered. "About time too!" Neil said and clapped me on the back. He was newly married to Astrid's sister Ingrid, who was now five months pregnant.

I smiled. "So is that alright?"

"Mate, of course it's alright. Now you go." Lloyd said and followed in his brother's example before I left the London studio.

* * *

><p><span>Astrid POV<span>

I had to walk home because Hiccup wanted to stay at the studio! Oh well, it was quite a warm evening. I got to our mini-mansion that we shared, and unlocked the door. I pulled off my black heeled sandals and walked into the very large lounge, with its lush cream carpet, and cream walls, and then a 50" widescreen 3D Smart TV on the wall. I curled up on the white leather sofa with a thin blanket, as our house is quite cool in the summer. I was in shorts and a t-shirt so I was slowly getting colder! I contemplated why Hiccup had wanted to stay at the studio.

I couldn't come up with anything and then I heard a motorbike park outside. That would be his black Kawasaki Ninja, his pride and joy apart from the cars; a shiny black Range Rover Sport and an even shinier black Maserati Quattroporte. The front door opened and he walked in, wearing his black AC/DC tour t-shirt and dark blue jeans, running his fingers through his auburn hair. "Sorry about that, had to clear something with the guys." he said.

"What?" I said.

"I wanted to ask them if it was okay for us to be off for a few days."

"Why?" I was interested. Why would we need a few days off? Unless...no, it would be obvious if he was going to propose, wouldn't it?

He walked over to the sofa and sat down next to me. He put an arm round my shoulders and said, "You and me are going on a little holiday."

"Oooh, where?" I said.

"Blackpool." he said, and I squealed. I'd wanted to go to Blackpool forever!

"Oh my God, thank you so much, babe!" I said and then kissed him, tangling my fingers in his hair and he responded by putting his hand on the back of my neck.

When we broke away he said, surprised, "Wow, what was that for?"

"For being the best boyfriend ever! You know I've always wanted to go to Blackpool!" I was still squealing.

"I try." he said, running his fingers through his hair again.

"Can we go to the Tower Ballroom? And the Pleasure Beach? Oh and I've always wanted to see the illuminations and the Tower!" I reeled off so many things I wanted to do in Blackpool.

"Astrid, we can do whatever you want. Wherever you go, I go, remember?" he said, putting his hands on my shoulders and smiling that gorgeous smile.

I squealed again. "Thank you!" and then I kissed him again. I don't think I'd ever been this excitable. Not even when the band had played at Wembley Stadium for the first time last year or when we won two Brit awards, again last year. The kiss was quicker this time and then when I pulled away from him I said, "For that you can have two bacon-and-cheese sarnies _and _a beer."

* * *

><p><span>Hiccup POV<span>

We spent the rest of the evening eating bacon-and-cheese sarnies, drinking and watching random stuff on TV. Later on that evening when she was still downstairs clearing up the kitchen (she's such a clean freak now we've got this house! She never used to be!) I hauled my suitcase onto the bed and started packing clothes and stuff.

Then I went into a secret compartment in the suitcase and picked up a blue velvet box. I opened it and inside was a silver engagement ring with three diamonds in a row sparkling on top. I carefully took it out of the box and turned it over, on the inside I'd had it engraved with a message: _All my love forever._ Simple but hopefully effective. Then I heard her coming up the stairs and quickly placed it back into the box and then the box back into the suitcase. I smiled to myself. I couldn't wait to finally ask her.

* * *

><p><span>The next day: Astrid POV<span>

I woke up early the next morning, about five am, and went through my two suitcases (don't judge), before getting changed into a pair of denim three-quarter lengths with rips and a red tank top, braiding my hair, and waiting. We had planned to leave at around half seven, so when it got to six and Hiccup still wasn't awake, I ended up gently shaking his shoulders, saying, "Babe, wake up, we're going to Blackpool!"

Eventually he woke up and rubbed his eyes. "Astrid, calm down, we've got time." he said.

"But I really wanna go! Get up!" I said, pleading with him. I felt five years old.

"Fine..." he muttered, and then an hour later we were downstairs eating! I can be very persuasive.

* * *

><p><span>Hiccup POV<span>

After I got up I realized what was happening today, at sunset. My proposal plan. So when I was downstairs, having changed into my Not Accepted Anywhere t-shirt and jeans, all my nervous energy combined to make me super hungry. I ate the bacon that needed using up today, coupled with some of Astrid's own fried bread (her other culinary talent apart from her bacon sarnies) in about five minutes flat. Astrid just stared at me. "Someone's hungry." she said. "I can never eat at this time in the morning." She was slowly munching her way through a couple of slices of toast.

"Well, you of all people should know how much I love my bacon." I said with a grin. This was true, I could live off bacon, but that wasn't the only reason I was starving.

"That's true. You could probably eat about four packs of eight rashers all by yourself in a day!"

"I'd certainly give it a go! What is not to love about bacon?" I grinned again.

"I don't know. I don't love it as much as I love you though." she said and got up from her seat and walked around to me. "You don't know how much this means to me, Hiccup." she said.

"Yes I do. That's why I did it." I said and as I stood up I picked her up and spun around. She giggled, and then I put her down and said, "I love your laugh." And kissed her before we both felt two somethings walking around our ankles. We both looked down to see our cats; Storm, a Russian blue, and Toothless II [the 2nd], a regular jet black cat. I laughed and said, "It's alright guys, Neil and Ingrid will look after you."


	2. Chapter 2 - The Proposal

**Chapter 2 – The Proposal**

**Hey everyone! **

**Here is the second part. The proposal! Yay! **

**Also, my good friends on this site, TigerLily the Wild, Dragonchick101, Cloudjumper Kat and LissanFuryEye, are featured in this story along with an OC. You four, see if you can guess who you are! Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Fifteen minutes later, and we'd loaded our stuff into the back of the Range Rover and had set off to Blackpool.<p>

Four and a half hours later, we arrived. "Welcome, milady, to Blackpool." I said.

Astrid put her head out of the window and looked around her. We were driving along the coast and you could see the Pleasure Beach, along with the 7 miles of beaches and you could also see the famous Tower. She laughed in sheer excitement and said, "I can't believe I'm actually here! Thank you, babe. Where's the 5-star hotel then?" she said with a smile, it's a little joke we have about the joys of fame.

"Just up here. And unfortunately it's not 5-star, its 4-star, but still. I got us the best suite." I said, as I drove towards a large blue building near the coast, right next to the Pleasure Beach. "Don't tell me you played the 'Do you know who I am?' card?" she asked with a smile.

"Maybe. I don't like doing that, but the receptionist was annoying me. Anyway, they can't refuse their best room to the frontman of The Night and the Fury and his girlfriend/band mate, now can they?" (I'm not being cocky, by the way, I had been dubbed as the frontman by the guys in an interview without a choice in the matter.)

"Hiccup!" she scolded, but she was smiling. We got out of the car, and took our luggage in. When we got into the lobby I walked over to the receptionist (who wasn't the same one who I had booked with) and took off my sunglasses, shaking my hair out of my eyes. "Hagan Haddock and Astrid Hofferson, checking in."

"Of course. Here's your room key, third floor, last on your left. Only the best room." she smiled. She was pretty, with black hair and green eyes. Her badge said her name was Stacey. She was smiling like an idiot. Before I walked away I said, "By the way, any fans turn up, we're not here, okay?" with a wink.

"Of course." she said again. I flicked my hair out of my eyes again and said, "Cheers." And walked up the stairs (the lift was down.) Astrid cracked up laughing as soon as we were out of earshot. "Ha! She looked like such an idiot!"

"The Haddock charm, works every time." I said and winked again. She giggled and then said, "Except it's not the Haddock charm, is it, cos Lloyd taught you that trick." With a knowing smile.

"You pay too much attention." I said then opened our room door.

The door opened into a large-ish suite; there was a small lounge in front of us, with a small flat screen TV and a leather sofa, the room had a laminate floor and there was a coffee table in front of the sofa. To the right of it through a door was the bedroom which had a double bed in the centre, and an en-suite bathroom. When we'd looked around the suite we headed back into the lounge which had a large window with a view of the Pleasure Beach. "Convenient. Because that's where we're going next." Astrid grabbed my hand and pulled me back towards the door. I followed but I said, "Can we get fish and chips first, I'm starving!"

"Fine. Fish and chips it is." she said and we left the hotel.

* * *

><p><span>Astrid POV<span>

After our lunch of fish and chips on the seafront, we decided to take a stroll down the beach to let the food go down before we went on any crazy rides. I felt Hiccup lace his fingers into mine and I put my head on his shoulder as we walked. Then he stopped in the middle of the beach. He wrapped his arms around my waist and put his forehead to mine. All I could see were those forest green eyes that sparkled like emeralds. "I love you." he said.

"Love you too." I said, slightly confused at why he'd said it. Then without warning he leaned and kissed me. I was only too happy to respond and we stayed that way for a while, the sea wind whipping through my fringe and his wild auburn mane. I moved my hands to his neck. Then we heard chattering behind us at the beach entrance. One distinct sentence was, "Oh my God, look at them, they're so ADORABLE!" we broke away and turned to see the speaker. It was a girl with blonde hair, dressed in denim shorts and a loose-fitting turquoise off-the-shoulder top. She was holding something. Come to think of it, they were all holding something. Hiccup knew what was going on. They were fans of course. And they were holding Deluxe Editions of our debut album, _Checkmate._

Then the girl in front spoke. "Hey. My name's Summer and these are my friends Lily, Destiny, Kat and Lisa." she gestured to the four girls either side of her. One was taller than Summer with dark hair, one was taller than both with auburn hair, another was somewhere in the middle height wise with blonde hair in a fishtail braid down her back, and the other one also had auburn hair and was the same height as the other auburn-haired girl. They were all in some sort of summer clothing. "We're all big fans of yours..." she started but Kat (the one with the fishtail braid) interrupted. Summer shot her a look but smiled.

"Where's the rest of the band?" she asked.

Hiccup was only too happy to answer questions from the fans. I tend to let him do that when we're out together. "Oh, they're back in London, it's just Astrid and I." he said. I smiled and he kissed my temple, his hand was still on my waist.

All five girls squealed. "Awww!"

Then once they calmed themselves, Destiny (first auburn haired one) spoke. "Would you both mind signing our albums?"

"Listen, ladies," Hiccup started. They all squealed again. But every group of girls does when he says that. "Astrid and I are on a little holiday, and we leave on Friday evening, so how about you meet us back here on the Friday at this exact time? Then we will sign your albums."

"Okay, no probs." Lily (dark hair) spoke, with a smile at us.

"And another thing, please don't go spreading that we're here." I said, finally interjecting.

"Sure." Summer tapped the side of her nose and as they walked away we could hear them saying things like, "Oh my gosh I love HiccStrid so much!" and "I know they're so adorable, I SO want them to get married!" I chuckled and then Hiccup put his other hand on my waist again.

"Now, where were we?" he asked with that gorgeous crooked smile.

"I think I remember..." I said with a giggle and then he kissed me again, and it was quicker this time because I finished my sentence. "You were trying to get out of going to the Pleasure Beach. Come on!"

* * *

><p>We spent the next few hours going on crazy rides at the Pleasure Beach. The ones we managed to do were The Big One, Infusion, Avalanche, Revolution, Ice Blast and Valhalla*. We went on all of them several times. I was loving it, I'm a massive rollercoaster fan. And while Hiccup is pretty much fearless (he's planning on doing a skydive for the next Children In Need) he was screaming like a girl on the last three. Especially Valhalla, which is a dark ride. God it was hilarious. Revolution is a loop-de-loop one, and Ice Blast is a drop tower, so even I screamed in terror rather than excitement on that one. Anyway, come to think of it, he screamed on all of them. God, the ride photos were absolutely priceless. I had to buy them <em>all. <em>And we were recognized, but the staff there were amazing and they stepped in before we got mobbed.

When we left, the Pleasure Beach had closed and the sun was setting. We held hands walking to the plaza where the illuminations start. Then when we were stood in the increasing crowd, he let go of my hand and ran off! I turned round and called, "Where are you going?"

"I'll be back! Don't follow me!" he called back over his shoulder and continued running. I was tempted to follow, but then I thought better of it and stood in the crowd, alone. Then I felt a hand on my arm. I turned to see the short blonde girl from earlier, Summer. "Don't worry." she said. "I think I know what he's up to."

"What?"

"Now that would be telling." she said and tapped her nose.

That's when I twigged what was going on. He was going to propose.

* * *

><p><span>Hiccup POV<span>

I felt bad leaving Astrid at the plaza, but if my plan was going to work I had to. The first thing I did was run back to the hotel and change into a white shirt and a blazer jacket. Then I picked the ring box out of my suitcase, opened it to check it was still there, it was and I put the box into my pocket.

I then left the hotel and headed to the beach directly opposite the Blackpool Tower. It was empty. The tide was way out. Perfect. I picked up a stick from the edge of the beach and wrote _will you marry me _in capitals in the sand. Then after lobbing the stick into the sea and regarding my work, I headed back to the plaza. I'd already spoken to the people at the Tower, I'd had to use the 'Do you know who I am?' card again because the Tower closed after a certain time.

* * *

><p><span>Astrid POV<span>

"He's going to propose, isn't he?" I said.

She was stuck then. "Yes." she finally said. "I guessed from his behavior on the beach today. But when he comes back, act as if you don't have a clue."

"I was going to anyway." Just as I said that I turned my head slightly and caught sight of Hiccup coming back towards us. He had changed into a shirt and blazer jacket, which was a dead giveaway. He held out his hand. "Milady, your surprise awaits." he said in that smooth voice that Lloyd had taught him. But it suited him so well. And I love it when he calls me milady.

I took Summer's advice and said, "You're looking suave, where are we going?" as I took his hand and he said "Why thank you. And you'll have to wait and see. Come on." And I walked away with him, and as I did I waved goodbye to Summer who called, "Have fun!" and waved back.

We held hands all the way to the Blackpool Tower. Then we went inside, and after he nodded to the person on duty, led me into the lift. I had seen writing on the beach as we'd walked in, so as we went up in the glass lift, I tried to read it. But then he did the weirdest thing. He noticed me trying to read the writing on the beach and turned around and kissed me, pinning me against the wall of the lift. I worked out from this what the message said, but I was only too happy to respond to his kiss again.

When the lift stopped we broke for air and I stated, "We're here."

"We are indeed." he said and the lift doors opened, then we walked out onto the glass viewing deck. It was then that I read the message properly. It said plainly in capital letters, _will you marry me? _I'd already known this but when I saw it properly I half laughed, half gasped and smiled of course. I turned to my right to see him on one knee with an open ring box in his hands. My initial reaction to the message doubled and I put my hands over my mouth. Then he said the immortal words.

Indicating the message with his head, he said, "So, Astrid Hofferson, will you marry me?" as he said this, the illuminations started and the tower lit up in bright electric blue. I gasped again, I was in shock; I wasn't expecting that!

I finally managed to speak."You had this all planned out?"

"Yes. I had to plan the perfect proposal for the most beautiful woman in the world." he admitted. Then he added, "So?" indicating the ring.

"Of course I will, you big idiot!" I said with a massive smile, and he slipped the ring onto my left ring finger and stood up, in one movement he put the ring box back in his pocket and put his arms around my waist, pulling me in. I put my arms around his neck and with a massive smile, kissed my new fiancé. He responded, and we were the silhouette of a couple against the bright electric blue lights of the Blackpool Tower. There was little space between us, so if there were any onlookers on the promenade, they wouldn't have been able to tell who was who. Actually, there were onlookers, because I could just hear cheering from the ground; it was probably the girls from earlier. But I didn't concentrate on that. I concentrated on my gorgeous new fiancé. When we finally broke for air after what seemed like forever I leaned my forehead against his and said, "I'm finally going to become Mrs Haddock."

He smiled, and I saw the blue lights reflecting in his forest green eyes. "Are you sure you want to take my ridiculous name?"

"Of course. It shows that I'm married to the best looking, most amazing guy on the planet! And I don't care what your surname is, I love you."

"Aw, thanks, milady. I love you too." he said, kissing my forehead.

It was then I chose to raise my left hand and look at the ring. It was gorgeous, with a silver band and three diamonds sparkling in a row, reflecting the illumination lights. "Babe, it's beautiful." I said.

"Turn your hand over." he said, and, confused, I did so and on the other side of the ring I saw the words _all my love forever_ engraved. "Aww, babe, that's so sweet." I said, smiling again.

"You like it? It's not too simple?"

"Simple but effective." I said and kissed him again.

We broke away after a shorter amount of time than the first, and then I said, "How much was it?"

He took one hand off my waist, tapped the side of his nose, said, "That's for me to know and for you to never find out." And then put his hand back on my waist.

I tipped my head to one side. "Tell me."

"No." he said with that gorgeous cheeky smile.

"Don't make me use your full name..." I said, starting to laugh.

"Fine, fine. It was £2,000 with the engraving on top." He always gives in when I threaten to use his full name.

"You spent two grand on my engagement ring?!"

"Yeah..." he broke off, waiting for my response.

"That's so sweet!" I said, I was in total shock that he spent that much on me.

"I'd spend all the money in the world on you." he said, before adding, "Shall we head back?"

"Sure." I said, with a smile.

On the way down I was pinned to the wall of the lift again and the same thing happened as when we came up. Only this time, the kiss was better; it meant something. We were engaged now, and the kiss was to continue with those on the viewing deck; how much we meant to each other. The lift stopped, we broke for air, and then he took my hand and lead me out of the lift. We took a sunset stroll along the promenade, and I asked, "Did you have to use the 'Do you know who I am?' card again?"

"Maybe. The Tower closes after a certain hour."

"You went into all that trouble for me?"

"Astrid, you're worth it." he said simply and leaned in to my face, kissing my cheek. I smiled contentedly and then we heard voices. We turned to see the five girls from earlier; Summer, Lily, Destiny, Kat and Lisa.

They were all beside themselves, but the first to speak was the second auburn haired one, Lisa. "Oh my Gosh, you guys are adorable! I love you two! When's the wedding?" she was grinning like an idiot, she was obviously what Hiccup and I call a 'mad shipper'. In fact all of them were.

Hiccup laughed, "I don't know, but hopefully sometime soon."

"Awwww!" they all said simultaneously.

When they'd calmed down just a tiny bit, they all started singing:

_My head's underwater  
>But I'm breathing fine<br>You're crazy and I'm out of my mind_

The song was All of Me by John Legend. A very romantic song. I laughed, the girls weren't that bad at singing, but the fact they were mega hyper was ruining it a little bit. I was a little disappointed that Hiccup didn't join in, but then he said, laughing, "Thank you, ladies. We must be going now."

As we walked away, the girls just waved in a daze.

* * *

><p><strong>*how aptly named is that ride?! <strong>

**Hope you all enjoyed the HiccStrid fluff! I told you the story was going to be fluffy! I do not own any of the rides or brands mentioned. Please review! :-D  
><strong>


End file.
